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The Importance of Mr. Peewee. Haven't You Seen Him? = -

He S preads Himself on Politics Until a Real, Everyday Citizen twith a Vote Unmasks Him,

BuT JUST WAIT TiLL you
SEE . WHAT WE DO IN
NEw YORK THIS YEAR,

WE WiLL ROLL UP A MATORI
OF Si1Ix FIGURES - WE r:o‘vu.\. M
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MYSELF T&AT IN THE ELECTION

oF '0) | DID MORE To ELECT

LOW THAN ANY OTHER MAM
AN THE CITY - MY
INFLUENCE , MY

PERSONAL EFFORTS

. WERE ALL DIRECTED
\ TOWARDY . THAT

€ WALLOPED  TAMMANY IN
THE LAST BLECTION,

15 HISTORY , AND
WE Wikl Do IT AGAIN
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. THE CHERRY HILL PARK.
" On the Board of Health's map of tuberculosis areas In|

‘Manhatian the rate of mortality for the different wards &
_is indieated by shading. In the region about Cemml],‘gj
| Park, where the rate is less than 200 deaths per 100,000 %

PoeEeDe
S

SNOW THEM UNDER. -
— S

\‘.( ))

f of population, the shading js hardly discernjble. J'rom

this it ranges in deepening tints to the Fourth Ward, .

" where dense hlack proclaims fhe dread ravages of the
| aoourge.
in thiy ward and in certain blocks of the Seventh
the deaths reach nearly 600 per 100,000/
It is an awful pecord, fitly indicated by the black smear
.~ om the map.

affapts of the varieus eettlement workers in the lower

ou adjacent Catharine street block bounded by Mon-
.+ 108, Market and Hamilton. This densely populated region
" has no breathlog place. There is not even a playground
for: the children, whose only refuge from the sunless
Foom4, where they live in diseass-breeding surroundings,
i hﬁ.m;ﬂaﬂwidm because of the daily appli-
cation of hose and broom. It is @ painful showing for a
modern city, The conditions here have grown worse
because of the enommous increass of the penned-in pepu-~
" lIation, an ‘Increasp of 65 per cent. in & decade, without
~ sogyesponding expansion of housing accommodations.
~ A park here weuld accomplish much good in helping
on the war against consumption. This war, Dr. Biggs
- hapefully promises us, la to “save tens of thousands of
1iyes for New York Oty in the next ten years.” In view of
the decrease of doaths from the disease last year, largely
the wosk of the tuberculosis infirmary, which cared for
~ 1400 pattents, the promise need provake no incredulity.
£ But ¢ a Ml proportion of consumption cures {s to
~ comd'from this blighted Jocality thare will be need, first
. of ali, of the park contamplated. To condemn the near-
by bulldings, which is favored by Commigsionar Willeox,
f9:10 clear n passage for pure air into diseased lungs,

THE HUNTER'S BUSY SEASON.

The hunter is now abroad {n the land in all his glory.
Sarepap Lake he is shooting a guide by mistake for
another part of the Adirondacks he is
elk put there to propagate. Oa Btaten
out for snipe and lodzes the charge of
companion’s breast, killing him instantly. A
begun should break records. We
awnit with interest the full returns from Maine and
North
rifle {s & youth's proudest possession. The soldler
Gis uniform on and lpoks in the glass
feeling of the boy who fondles his
g Tepeater and foresees with roseate
the execution he is going to do with it. Buch am-
must have an outlet, but it is a sorrowful thing
the proves ¢o be a human being.

Doubtless this popular {nterest {n shooting-irons gerves
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: in & sporting-goods store, noting how many
‘L rifiss are sold, gnd noting also the character of the pur-

. chasers, has his doubts as to the personal safety of tiie
~ other sportamen in the woods.

AMATEUR ENQGINE DRIVERS.

" The Gwréin automobile mecident In France end the
‘RBushmore acoldent in tho Ramepe Mountains had this

. ©f the machinery. In the other a locomobile runabout
jen 5 mouptain road slipped its brake and shot backward
with fatal results.

¥ Many amateur chaufigurs, not excepting those in charge
~« of high-power cars, have had little, if any, experience In
mechanics when they take charge of their machine, They

bave mastered the rudiments; they kmow how to apply

.and shut off the power, how to reverss and to put on the

‘brake, and they gain an early acquaintance with steam

__ gauge and gasoline injector, They are all right so long

- a8 nothing gives way or goes wrong. But in case of

b :-u'w they are without an englpeer's resources.

.~ They lack famillarity with the complicated engine of

. which they are nominally in control.

| The situation, In effect, is that of hundreds of inexpert
4 engineers in charge of private locomotives, capable by
* smash-up or mechanical defect of doing Incaloulable dam-

. age. In denominating death from an automobile as

“manslanghter” Jddge Dixon falled to {nclude the cases

where it is plain sulcide,

NO TEARS.

" There seem to be no tears for the doomed engine-
- houge in City Hall Park, now in course of demolition.
We had them In abundance when the hoary Hall of
Records was taken down. That was a building of roman-
tiec associations, Had not the early patriots been oon-
fined in its dungeons? Latter-day patriots possess bricks
from the cell where Bthan Allen was confined, all suit-
‘ably Iabelled for posterity.
‘The brownstone engine-house evokea no such emotions.
Amittedly, its going will improve the view of the new
all of Records, an architecturally admirable structure,
provide room for crowds of pedestrianas. Of each of
old landmarks it may be said that nothing in their
tistence’' becomes them so well as thelr destruction.
And yet the old engine-house has had assoclations of a
el nature. Out of it in response to the call of
‘have rushed some of the bravest men in any ser-
. military or marine. Into smoke-filled warerooms,
falling roof-trees, up scaling-ladders they have gone
rescue of those in peril, heedless of thelr own
. Some have returned maimed, others have lost
b pqld of honor they had earned by bravery.
Sman's calling is a matter of bread and butter. It
Me herolsm, duly paid for, Yet it s of very fine

i

Degvee,’'~The Bvening World's serial for
The Third Degree.” a detective story of

it, by Charles Rosa Jackson, which
Mion of the G. W. Dillingham

'8 lssue and end In Satur-

L ‘myatery story & love
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- In warring agalnst this stronghold of disease the united )

fide are now directed to tho establishment of a park g’
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Told About
New Vorkers.

HAUNCERY DEPEW was on a Mad|-
son avenue trolley car. The weather
was delightful, and Chauncey waj

enjaying 1t apparently. Like Dickens's

Mrs, Fezziwig, he was ‘‘one vast gub-

stantial smile.”! A friepd jumped aboard

at Twenty-third street, and, epotting the

Senator, struggled into a seat beside

him.

“Gled to ses you looking so well," he

ramarked, after a hearty hand-shake.

“Would you be sorry to see me look-
ing otherwise such & day as this?’ sald
Chauncey, with & grin.

“Qestadnly 1 would, yet ageln I

mightn't had you and 1 been fooling in

o Uttle game of carde last night and

you'd got all the best of It."”

Chauncey's face brightened up.

“‘Come to look at things closely,” sald
he, ‘‘you are not appearing as well to-
day @8 you were yesterday, 1 suppose
the other fellow is looking remarkably
well, though,"

Chaunecey's friend ehrugged his shoul-
ders. ‘How dld you know enything
about 1t? You were not therel' be ax-+
claimed.

Then the two men Inughed. Cheuncey
tad hit &be nail on ﬂu.h‘d.

L] L]

A newspaper man sand a well-known
merchant in the dry-goods dlatrict were
together in a crosstown car the other
dqvhu\.mnvholowdul!ln
had just got out of & band box, he was
80 neatly dressed, jumped aboard and
quistly stowed himself In & corner. He
at once began fumbling with a ocopy of
The Weorld, jotilng occaslopally on &

pad something that apparently attracted
his attention especiadly.

“Take a look at that man," remarked
the merchant to his newspaper friend.
*I've certain
dividual. I'ys come across him in alt
sorta of plagep where I have been scores

when & man ought to be at work else-
where {f he had anrthing legitimate to
do. I'm a close observer, gnd I tell you
T have my suspicions about him."

The newspaper man took a aly glance
at the man in the corner and whis-
pered: ‘T lmpow who he is. He does
not luok lke {t, does he, but he haa
been conneoted with several burglaries
and highway robberies in this city."
“"Good heavans! You don't tell me s0,"
exclaimed the dry.godds merchgnt,
“Well, I wasn't far wrong (n my eus-
picions, was IV
At this stage of the proceedinge the
man in the comar rose to go out of the
car. As he passed the newspaper man
he recognized him end, holding out his
hand, sald, cheerlly, ‘‘Glad to see you.”
“Let me introduce you t0 my friend,"
remarked the newspaper man. The
merchant returned a vigorous hand-
shake mather weakly. As the man
Stepped off the car with a cheery mmile

on his fape the dealer sald
? didn't quite om‘o::‘w his :
"8 Clusky, the Chiaf of De

usky, o o

of this city,” was the reply, 'mt;.oog"!
man collapsed.
server,' ' mal
and I'll give all my attention

{deas adout that (n- 3

of times. I've scen him, %00, at hours &

llu . Ool >y '
d he, “I'm a dead ?.‘quu,

g00{s hereafter.”
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Youth Resto;ed While You Wait.

The €rie R. R. Will Employ No More Men Over 85 Vears of’ Age.
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Get out your best cosmetics and rejuvenating dyes!
Acquire & “Not Quite Twenty-One” expression of the eyes!
Upholster all your bald spots and dispel those wrinkles dreary,
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BYNOP31S OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Richard Pratt, a somewhat mysterious Amer-
{ean, settles in the Buglish village of Colester,
boing vouched for by Mos, Gabriel, lady af the
manor, He gives the lecal church a beautiful
gold cup. Leo, Mra. Gebdriel's nepheow and
adopted son, ip In Jove with Sybll Tempest, the
rector's daughter. Mrs. Gabriel wishes Lao to
MArFy & isa Hale and Induces the girl's
brother, Eir Frank Hale, to get Leo Inte hls
power. The cup ie stolen from the church.

Leo, through the agency of Mre, Gabriel and
Hale, s acoused of stealing tho cup. i

over Mrs. Gabriel. Pratt leclares Leo is his own
son, Lord K!lspondle, a wealthy nobleman, iden-
———————————

(Copyright, 1902, by G. W. Dillingham Ca)
HE service was almost over, and the
church wardens were handing round
distance, Everyone reocognized the volice
—it was Pearl's—and the vicar, kneeling
of the girl, and he feared lest she might
come In and distract the attention of the
church, The scandalized church war-
dens would have kept her out bhut that
became aware of Pearl's burden, and a
gasp of astonishment went round., Still

bearing the sacred oup.
. Lord e did not see her un

The Pagan’'s Gup —~—=

Printed by Permission of G. W. Dillingham Co.

"'The Maaster has forgiven Pearl," she
nald In a volee which could be heard all
over the church, “She is saved and the
cup will be here to watch over for ever
and ever. Amen, Amen' And she
bowed her face in her hands.

Suddenly & woman broke through the

crowd in the churchyard. It was Mra
Jeal, and she was seoking Pearl. In her
haste she never noticed Lord Kilspindle,
untu she almost ran into his arms. Sud-
denly he saw her face, started, and made
one stride forward to clutch her by the
arm,
“The cup and dhen the heir!” he said
loudly, while all looked on amazed. ‘‘Ja-
net Grant, where is my son, Lord Mor.
vent"

“You may burn me, you may put me
in prison," sald Mre. Jeal, savagely,
“but I won't open my mouth,"

Raston came forward. “I am able to
deal with this matter," he sald, quiatly,
‘and I have & way of making the
woman speak.'’

Mra. Jeal ghook her head and glared.
The vicar and Kilspindle both looked at
the curate. 8o did Leo.

“Mr, Tempest,” sald Raston, ‘“‘when 1
asked you ¥ I might go to London I &4
not tell you my errand. I tell it to you
now. It was to see the man known as
Pratt. First,” he sald, “I enust tell you
how I recovered the cup. I went up and
met Pratt. As I promised not to dellver
him into the hands of the law, much as
he desorved punishment, he spoke to me
freely. Pratt knew the pawnbroker
Penny, and having learned

rogogn orfous eriminal
o inda 1At Tret his some sors of & hold
tifies the oup as stolen from him years ago by
& woman who aleo stole hia infaut son.
CHAPTER VL

The Cup and the Helr,
T the bags for the colleotion, whem a
sweet voice was heard singing In the
at the communlion table, looked rather
disturbed, He knew the eccentric ways
congregation, And his fears were ful-
filled—Pearl, still singing, entered the
she bore something which made them
open thelr eyes. ‘The congregation also
ainging some wild, vague melody, the
mad girl welked slowly up the alsle,

' x'q the chancel
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rht'mr in sllence. Lord Xilspindie gasped

to get it back and to Jearn who had
pawned it."

“And who dala?”"
sharply.

Raston gave the answer he least ex-
pected, ‘‘Mrs, Jeal pawnad it,"” said he,

‘wratt got all this out of Old Penny,
and then gave him the five hundred
pounds for the cup, He took it to hls
own place and when I was with him ne
handed it to me," i

“Come,"” sald Kflspindle,
some good in the man.”

‘‘He has to make reparation to you,
my lord,” sald Raston, solemnly, ‘“‘for
he ia this woman's husband, and it was
by his direction that your son was
stolen. Yes, here the curate pointed
to Leo. “and there is your son.'”

Leo rose alowly, as pale as g corpse.
He had expected this, yet when It came
the thing was too much for him. He
oould only look et his pewly found

asked the vicar,

“there s

and he too turned pale. Then he made
one stride forward, and grasping Leo's
hands stared into his fage. “Yes," he
muttered, “I belleve, You have her—
her'—He turned on Mrs, Jeal. ‘“Wom-
an, la this true™ he demanded.

“I can make her gpeak,” eald Raston,
taking an envelope out of his pocket,
‘“and here s the means of dolng so. She
can .mou to you the story Pratt told
me.'

“T'll not say & word,”” muttered the
woman, resolutely.

“Pratt's story bad a great dsal to do
with his wite, my lord, and on several

points he referred me to her, I told him

Mrs, .
st e dow

wall |

By FERGUS HUME, eses60006060600060004 (5]
Author of “The Mystery of a Hansom Cab,”’ “A

agreed to help me, ‘for Leo's sake,’ he
sald, He wrote out something and
placed what he had written In this en-
velope. 1 Ald not see what it was and
I do not know now. The envelope Is
sealed as you see. Now,” added the
curate, looking at Mrs, Jeal, who was
beginning to show signs of uneasiness,
“If you tell the story of how you stole
the ohild and prove that Mr. Haver-
leigh 18 really Lord Morven, I will hand
this letter to you with the seal un-
broken. If you refuse, I will open the
envelope now and act on the contents.
Pratt assured me that what is contalned
herein would cost you much more than
your liberty!"

“Give it to me,’” she muttered In a
husky tone, and stretching out her hand
for the envelope Raston withdrew |l
beyond her reach,

“Not until you have told us the story,"”
he sald.

“‘Will one of you gentlemen go to my
cottage,” she sald, ‘‘and open the third
drawer In the chest of drawers In my
bedroom standing opposite to the door?
There you will find a parcel wrapped up
in brown paper. I want it brought here
immediately, Ask me what questions
you like,” she sald, "I am in your
power. I must reply."

“Is this my son?’ asked Klilspindle,
bis hand on Leo's shoulder.

“Yes, That is Lord Morven!" The
servant entered with the parcel of whioh
the woman had -poh‘, When he went
out Mrs, JedW®pened this, and spread
out the contents on the table,
“Hore aro the evidences your lordapip

hed for," ehe sald, glenolog at Lord

'“.’? g
i

Coin of Edward VIL,” &c

“What was Pratt's power over Mrs.
Gabriel 7"

“She was married to Pratt in Switser.
land. Bhe does not know that he had
a wife living there, and sthce she mar-
red Gabriel and as his widow Inherited
the Gabriel wealth Pratt, who deserted
her, has blackmalled her continuously.”

But Leo, with a nod, was mfking for
the door. “I must tell Sybll,” he sald,
and vanished.

Half an hour later the vicar and his
father went In search of him. They
found him gitting hand in hand with
Sydil In the drawing-room. *It's really
wonderful, wonderful!" ghe was saying,

“"And your father will let me maiTy
you now, darling,” said Leo.

“If you will grant him your pardon,”
sald the volce of Mr. Tempest.

Leo shook the vicar's hand, klssed
8ybll, and Kispindle amiled, wel
pleased.

(THE BND,)
—————E e

TeThird Degree
RY CHARLES ROSS JACKSON,

A Great Detective Story.

By pcrmlulgﬁ.gr G. \:rh.‘mmmm
Company, pul ers, this splendid
story of &-love 1 fappear

HPAR there's a plan on foot to have the Legislature'
pass & law legalizing boxing in New York this wine)
ter,”” sald the Cigar Store Man.

uI

“What's the use?”’ answered The Man Higher Up. “Whyp|
pay five bones or more ¢o see a fight in Madison Square Gar
den when you can pay five cents for a ride on the Brookiym
Rotten Transit any time and sece o series of knodkouta?

There is gomething about the atmosphere of a B, R. T,

o

then your ribs are dented, your clothes are torn and some-’
body has sunk his elbow into your abdomen until yeu
afrald he will lose his arm. By this time your placid mind
has become a mud spring of hatred and the milk of
kindness has turned into chees?.

“If you happen to get & seat and look around every mman
you see glares at you and sticks his jaw out There ig
invitation to go to the floor in every eye. It is nothity
usual to see two men who have never opserved each other
before stand up and begin to paas out uppercuts ead hooks
and jabs at each ather,

“If thers !s no pamsenger on the trein or ear you think
you would like ¢to

you feel like a creamery. First your feet are gtepped om,

friand of & friend of ‘Monk’' Eastman,

“A man who lpves his peace and comfort, but wom's
be imposed upon, Who gets through a seagon of riding
on the Brooklyn Rotten Transit without having two or thres'
fights goes to ses his dootor to find out if there is anything!
the matter with him. I have seen little men with cheasts llhz
sparrows’ and blosps you could clean & gaspipe with go aftes
burlies twice thelr sise on a B, R. T. traln. '

“I bave often wondered why Bob Fitssimmons, Gus
Ruhlin, Jack Munroo, Tom Sharkey and other pugilists Uve
at Bath Beach, B hurst and Sheepshead Bay, The em~
swer is that they want to leep in tralning. You will take
notice that they are alwayas in condition.  ¥or this they are
indebted to the Brooklyn Rotten Tramsit, |

“If the management was in any way progreasive the tripe
up and down the line might be made most enjoyable Cor the
passengers. A sot of boxing gloves and a referee should
be carried on every car. Then the frequent contests cou
be pulled off in regulation style and the passengers woull
have time to make bets between the rounds.' !

“I shouldn’t think thers would be room enough on the
R. T. cars to allow fighting,’” remarked the Clgar Stave

‘“The only way you can get any room is to start g
cald The Man Higher Up. :

A “LINER’S” WASH,

When an Atlantic liner with, say, 2,000
reaches port, the ‘'wash" quickly follows the £
ashore. Its size depends upon the mumber of mw
carried and the length of the voyage. It may range Tromm
8,000 to 25,000 pleces, conslsting mainly of gheets, tablealothe,
napkins, towels, &c. '

The separate lots are put Into washers holding e solution
of seap and water and bluing, heated by live steam.
washer Is a large stationary cylinder, containing
perforated cylinder, whioh revolves first to the
to the left a stated number of times, so toen:
tossed from side to side and recelves the benefit of al
water that is forced through the perforations. After
washing is completed the pleces are placed in the extraotes,
and then by centrifugal force nearly every drop of molsture.
is whirled out of them. The operation comsumes about
teen minutes, and then they are ready for the mangle, or, fn:
other wonds, ready to be ironed—the final process. |

Some pleces cdn be washed, wrung and troned in thirty
minutes, while others take one and one-hsif houra The
‘‘wash" from an ocean liner {s usually returned within tweny
ty-four hours, but when necessity arises the work cah be fire
ished (n less than a third of that ttme. Some bf the American:
laufdries handling steamship and rallway work have a week-
ly capacity of 700,000 pieces. SR

A “WAKING MACHINE."

An ingenious cadet of an English sclentific corps mads use
of eleotricity to wake him In the morning and boil his coffes
at the samo time. The minute hand of his alook wes made ta'
bring two spring contacts together and thus send en electrie'
current to ring the risymg bell. The current, at the same time,
aoctuated a small electro-magnet, which allowed some sule
phuric acld te run out of a spoon and ignite & match, |
in turn, lighted a spirit lamp under the coffes boller. ::3
time he was dressed his coffes was hot.

SPANISH ENTERPRISE.

The shoemakers of Madrid, Gpain, recently combined e
encourage dancing with the object of wearing out as muoh
shoe leather as possible. They hired several dancing Gally
and charged 10 cents admission. Hach admission tioke|

v,
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bears a coupon, twenty of which entitle the owner to a
pair of shoes free of charge at the union store,

HARVEST TIME.
Tﬁr: world 1s brilllant tn its gnla dress,

And with a wistful, new-found tenderneas
fhe ylalds the harvest of the passing yeary
And poage drifts on the slumberous etmosphere.

. —————
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